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	His last words

**I have been hesitant to post this! It's been in my notes for months! So I'm going to post it now!**

**WARNING: SOME GRAPHIC DETAIL OF SEX**

She's trying to pull my top over my head as we are one heated mess over the cold floor. She rammed me in here; in the lab. My body is always layered in sweat and as my bare arms touch the ground my whole body shivers. Zosia, of course, thinks it's her so she laughs into my ear telling me to 'man up.' She wraps her hands over my face and kisses me hard on the lips, her breath hot and heavy - begging for more. So I hair is lose now so her hair tickles my neck as my scrubs are forgotten.

We're both totally nude now. The only thing covering us from the window is the table in the middle of the room. Zosia kisses me pleading and breathing heavily in my face. "I want you" she whispers in my ear. I feel my heart beating faster and faster, she moans softly as I enter her. I can't see a thing to be honest but she won't let me wear my glasses. I let out a small whimper as she makes a sudden move. 'Man up' she whispers again playfully. I start sucking on her neck leaving a purple mark. She's so enjoying this

The marks on her neck fill me with this new energy and a spark of passion devours me. She gasps as I kiss her hard, breathlessly. I nip her lower lip now and trace her jawline, neck and her whole body in one sweep. She murmurs, laughing - moaning for more. She claws my back, gasping, giggling. It's just us - each breath more frantic, more careless. I hear a high pitched gasp - I think it's Zosia - but then I realised its not. It's a patient … Standing. At the door.

I poke my head up and I look over the table. "Mrs Handley!" I gasp as zosia pops up next to me. Mrs Handley puts her hand over her mouth and runs out the room. "She wanted you all to herself" zosia giggles then pulls me down into her. I resume the position I was in before we were interrupted.

**Thank you for reading! Please leave me some feedback!**


End file.
